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when we shake off the last dust from our feet,
no lon - ger from his ho - ly pres-ence driven,
when far and wide through the re - sound-ing air
when from the eye of faith the thin veil drops,
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when we wipe off the last drop from  our brow,
con - scious of guilt, and stung with in - ward pain,
loud Hal - le - | - jahs from the ran - somed rise,
like wreaths of mist be - fore the morn-ing's rays,
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and our de - part - ed friends once more we greet,
but friends of God and cit - 1-2zens of heaven,
and ho - ly in - cense, sweet withpraise and prayer,
and we be - hold, the end of all our hopes,
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the hope which cheers and com - forts us be - low!
to join  the ranks of his ce - les - tial train!
is waft - ed to the High - est through the skies!
the  Son of God in full re - ful - gent blaze!
o o - o
® o ® = @ ® ® ; 8"‘"—""#
» ® > = o ;

( J = Ca. 108)
A D
oL
P L L =L
1. What shall we be, and whith - er shall we
2. What shall we be, when we our-selves shall
7. What shall we be, when we drink in the
4. What shall we be, when the freed soul shall
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when the last con - flict of our life is o'er,
bathed in the flood of ev - er - last - ing light,
of heaven - ly mu - sic from the spheres a - bove,
with un - re - strained and bold as - pir - ing flight
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and we re - turn from wan-dering to and fro
and from all guilt and sin en - tire - ly free
when gol - den harps to listen-ing hosts a - round
to him, who by his won-drous sac - ri - fice
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to our dear home through heaven's e - ter - nal door;
stand pure and blame - less in our Ma - ker's sight;
de - clare the won ders of re - deem - ing love;
hath O - pened heaven, and scat - tered sin's dark  night;
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Words: Carl Johann Philipp Spitta. Translation: Richard Massie. Music: Johannes Thomas Riiegg.
Copyright © 2009, 2016 Johannes Thomas Riiegg. Source: www.christmysong.com/99/




WHATL SHALL WE BE? (2) A’ D A
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o o o o - when we be - hold the eyes from which once flowed
where in per - pet - ual youth no cheek looks old
5.What shall we be, when we shall hear him say: when the re - mem-brance of our earth - ly woe
6.What shall we be, when hand in hand we go Llet us the  steep as - cent then bold - ly climb,
7. What shall we be, when ev - ery glance we cast - TJ
38.What shall we be, who have in Christ be - lieved? |2 l:ﬁ- o G- l:ro @ dl
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& ##} & o s ‘r s —} -d ' ' tears o'er the Sin and mis - er - Yy of man,
Come. O ve less - ed”  when we  see  him ctand by the sharp touch of cru - el time im - pressed?
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with  bless - ed spir - its ris - en from the tomb, JIVES a.l e rle > 9[[ o eavlfn / pe.ac:-e,
at the dark val - ley un - der - neath our feet, our to and a - bour Wi be we re - paid
What through his grace  will be our sweet re - ward? et @ @ g: 4 4 g:
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< & and the deep wounds from which the pre - cious blood,
obed  in the light of oy er - last - ing day where no bright eye is dimmed, no heart grows cold,
) _ ) ) ) ’ and draws our hearts to him, to whom we owe
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Eye hath not seen, ear heard, or heart con - ceived, : E_ﬁ.ﬁ » £ o £ o o 4
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b 1 — that made a - tone - ment for the world, once ran.
_ _ | no grief, no pain, no death in - vades the blessed?
al?*led i tzr:s :?ifl t?ll;)ounre 12]; Gi(r)1d Ii?:i ::Z rl/garl]t Blaonodr;’r our past de - liver - ance and our pres - ent bliss!
i i i ’ th fruit that doth t fade.
makes heav - en bright - er and its joys more sweet; we o TRab : b ° oW ° 0 e =
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